Novembser 8, 16L&

My dearemcewm=;

I was really glad to get your lettsr of October 25,
and I appreciats your confidence, The revolation of your
mental and spiritual struggles does not come as a surprise,
as I had felt for some time that the waters of your usually
placid soul had bscome somewhat roiled and disturbed,

Would you be surprised if I should tell you that I,
too, have had pericds of perplexity, uncertainty, and doubt;
that I, too, have known the darkness, Togginess, and chill of
the valley which lies between iflluminated peaks of faith and
confidence, and that only the memory of the hilltops along
the road over which I have come coupled with the somewhat
misty vision of others still aheaed has given me the courags to
pled on when I was tempted to "chuck it all", to wrap myself
in the comfortless blanket of doubt and self conniserstion
and just quit the field--wsll I have had that experienco=-
but this I can say positively that each peak which I have
climbed has seemed higher and more inspiring thm the last,
dus at least ir part, I think, to the dark background of the
valley through which I cams. éharp contrasts are sometimes
© most revealing,

In view of the above admission, you will not expect an
argumént or a brief on fal th in God and immortality. However,
and I hope it may be so, & relating of some personal exper-
iences and observations may give you a fellow-fseling and
bring comfort, courage, hope, and faith, may renew in you the
spirit of adventure, of zest for the quest of truth,

First, I have found that periods of doubt and skepticiam,
of negative reactions and disbslief have always been character-
ized by darkness, refrigeration of spirit, pettiness, cynicisnm,
and general misery, even toc a point of wishing for oblivion,
Whereas, periods of faith, hope, snd positive reasctions have
been times of buoyancy and cheerfulness filled with a desire
to be and to become, to 1ift and encoursage, and to point with
confidsnce to something even more about to be, Here life
had cadence and 141t and zest and value, and I gloried in
the thought that I could extend these benefits and joys and
possibilities to my children,
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From the selfish standpoint of personal satisfaction
then, I have chosen to swim in the clear, cool stream of
faith rather than wallow in the turbld, enservating, stag-
nant swamp of doubt and cynicism, In other words, faith
pays dividends of joy as we go alonge

I 1ike Fosdick's definition of faith, "Faith is vision
to believe what as yet one cannot demonstrate and valor to
act on the basis of that insight’,

/ At time I have had to take myself in hand and command
my knees to beénd, my head to bow, my spirit to become contrite
But of this I bear witness, that I have beheld more distant |
vistas when on my knees than when standing upright., Somehow |
the bending of the knee has seemed to open the shutters of

the soul and to bring the lens of faith into focus,

Many more before you and I have wondered if praylng werse
not merly & soliloquy and its only answer the echo of its
scund. On the other hand, however, prayer has been a vital
principle--ths central faith of millions of noble men and
women., <The fact that it has been an agee-long rapture certainly
attests its value--it endures, its faithfully recurrent like
the sunrise, its not a private vagary nor is it mere wishful
thinking or rationalizations, I have come through my Oown €xe
periences with the conviction that prayer is comrasdeship with
God; indseed, I doubt 4if I could have endured some recent ex-
péeriences if I had not had that refuge,

As to whether there is in fact a God, I shall not argue.
But I, 1like you, have looked about me and seen the myriad evi=-
dence of plan and purpose and design and have chided wmyself for
ever doubting the existence of the Designer,

I am told, and there seems to be ample evidence to sup=
port it, that matter is indestructable, that it is sternal,
As a youth, if I had been told by my teacher in school that
the desk on which I wrote was indestructable, and then when
the schoolhouse burned had seen the mocking ashes where my :
desk had been, I doubtless would have lost faith in my tescher,
Clearly, and before me, was the eveidence of his folly. But
later in High School and University, where in the laboratory .
I learned how to catch and weigh the gases, oils, and ashes
that resulted from burning wood and found that the process of
burning had not in fact destroyed anything, I concluded that
my youthful skepticism was but evidence of the narrow limits
of my knowledge. From then on humility bade me hesitate be=-
fore questioning the truths which witnesses of research and .

observeation had established. My questing soul still gquestions,
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but my questions had to do with ways and means of dew

ciphering and getting at the truth and finding the re-
lationship between observation and intuition, betwsen

knowledge and faith,

There are many things I cannot explain, there are
many things I cannot understand, but of this one thing
I am positively sure, thet God does live, that death will
not end my conscious existence, I cannot bring myself to
believe that while my desk, mere inanimate matter as it is,
is indestructable, that far more valuable, in fact the most
valuable thing I know, human personality and love, is but
transitory and temporary and must be destroyed and come to
an end when I cease to react physically to my surroundings
in this world.

The 1ittle logic I have mastered, what little knowl=-
ege I have gained forbids me to accept the hypothesis that
individuality will entirely be wiped out,

Just why God does not move closer to me or enable me
to come closer to him, that through my physical senses I may
apprehend him, I do not know, But this I know, He hes so
tuned my spirit that I am sensitive to and respond when care-
tain impulses emminate from Him,

I assume that if the unborn babe could speak, he would
rebel at the prospsct of birth; he would say, "I cannot live
if-you take me out of my present environment beneath my Mother's
heart. My life is so definitely a part of her 1ife that 4if you
separate us I am sure I will die and ceass to be," And yet,
that babe, when born, finds himself in an environment suited
to his undeveloped organs and functions., He finds that some-
oné has made provision for his coming, that there is water and
food and air to satisfy his stomseh and lungs which, though
present, were not needed in his pre-natal state,

I wonder if when we die, we are in fact Just born into
another sphere., Personally, I am quite content to leave the
out come with the same good God who made provisions for my
coming here, and personally I believe that I might have cer-
Taln spiritual organs which will function fully only when I
am born into an environment suited to them,

Well, this letter is already much too long, I promised
at the beginning that I would not argus, and yet I fear that
I have verged at least onto the edge of argument. I want you
to know, my dear son and brother, that I am intensely interested
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in your future, I believe that the violent attacks that
have been made on your faith, upon your reasoning powers,
upon the hope you have held in the past were made as = test,
I firmly believe that you have an unusual future, and that
because of your possibilities the Adversary, and I think
there is an Adversary, is making a determined attack upon
you. I know you too well to feel that you will give up and
quit the field while that attack i1s on. I counsel you to
assume the positive attitude in your talks to others, that
you undertake to convince them of the reality of the things
in which you have believed, that you search for evidence to
support that faith, and I think you will be surprised to
find that there is far more evidence in support of faith
than can be marshalled to support the negative side,

I look forward to the time when we can visit again, and
hope it may be possible to get together often, as I have ap-
- preciated your comrsdeship and association in the past., My
love to your wife and baby and to you, and may God bless you
to see through the fog and glimpse the sunshine,

Sincerely your friend and brother,

Hugh B. Brown
EBEB:mld

Quotation from another letter: "Experience is not what

g:ppgns TO0 & man, but what he does with what happens to
Me
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